A. mY 


— » — ow Os TOTS. WS Ce CASE Are 
y_——_Cw Rh ne OS, O— —_—— — —- — — —— os. 
0 
- 
P 
— 
% 
- 
; [£2] 
A 
- 
_ Z, | 
eN | 
: % 
: 
© - : Ri : 
R { | - : 
j; UN 
- = 
—* 
£5 
LY 
Pg 
- - 
bl 
UN | 
© 


IN THE 


MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT = 


O F 


ay PO OI In Ms... 
_— a GG at Gi 
4. oo Yo * 


The Door and the Apothecary. | 


” 


" AS IT Is PERFORMING AT THE 


4 _—_ = . _— ” 
Aion Woe OE ite OR PN VI es DA ne rode 


d 


THEATRE-ROYA L, 


. RI AS 


DRURY- LANE. 


WT POST. 9.5 £<E. 


L OND ON: f 


PRINTED BY J. JARVIS, WILD-COURT, LINCOLN'S-INN= 


; 
: 
FiELDS. | 
MDCCLXXXVIITG f 
| 
k | 
\ 


* : _ , — ) - , 
Lad CO eros i Gp 1 ao Sedo. 


a We ws 


» * 
as - = kl A n4 o « - , A. P's # = 


DRAMATIS-: PERSON &. 
THOMAS0, MR. PARSONS, 
© $EIRMWAED,. © || MR. Dodd, 
' CARLOS, | MR. KELLY. 

JUAN, ,. ... . _ : MR. BANNISTER. JUN. 
GUZMAN, MR. SEDGWICE, 

7 
PEREZ, 


ANNA,' ,: | 1 Ns croven. 
ISABELLA, MISS ROMANZINI, 


THERESA, MRS. BOOTH. 


ww , d ade... - -— 


- 
1-4 


PS © T I 


T 3-10 


| ANNA, ISABELLA, AND GUZMAN, 


' Ofer the weſtern hills his ray ; 
Evening ſhadows quick advancing, 
Triumph o'er the fading day. 


ANNA AND ISABELLA, 


Timorous love at day affrighted, 
Bluſhing courts the filver moon. 


B STURMWALD, 


Now the ſun ſo faintly glancing 
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 STURMWALD. _— 


- 


*© Bacchus' ſons are now delighted, 
*© Night's the jolly fellow's noon.” 


TK 0:0. 
| Evening thus our joys uniting, 


To her power due homage pay ; 
| Mirth, to dance and ſong inviting, 


Bids us hail the cloſe of day. 
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ANNA. . 
ON Love's bleft altar burns the flame, 
Whence Hymen's.torch ſhould kindle bright, 
To bliſs, which boaſts fair Virtue' s name, 
It caſts its pure and radiant light. _ 
But ah ! ſhou'd avarice interpoſe, ' x0 
With ſordid and unhallow'd fires, 
The proſpect which thezr light beſtows, 
Repentance and deſpair inipires. 
A, oat Da Capo. 


DE NR AIR, 


A I R., 
CARLOS, 


WHEN wilt thou ceaſe, thou pleaſing pains 
With cruel ſway to rend my heart ? 

Yet though of torment I complain, | 
Alas! I fear to cure the ſmart. 


44-4. 


JUAN, 


SIGHING never cains a maid, 
T'll tell you what is better far :— 
Call good-humour to your aid, 
And play the laſs a tune, upon the {ſweet guittar. 


If a heart has nature dealt vas 


Muſic's charms will ſurely melt her,. 
But ſhould the gipſey anſwer no, 


_ Sing toll de roll, and let her go. 


Da Capo. 


(4 7Y 
A/T Re: 
STURMWALD. 
I. - 
Good wine can as they ſay, 
| Make &en the graveſt gay, 
And gaiety is life's chief boaſt. 
The oldeſt, as moſt grave, 
A double doſe ſhould have, 
Old folks like me may drink the moſt. 
Tis true, I think Pm in high luck, 
When e'erT hear the bottle cluck : 


Yet tho'I love the precious ſtuff, 
I always knew when I've enough. 


Sometimes indeed I'm told, 
That when with drinking bold, 
I'm apt to ſtagger as I walk : 
But I'll believe my eyes, 
Before ſuch filly lies, 
We know cenſorious folks will talk. 


*Tis true, I think I'm in high luck, &c. 


DUVET, 


C43 
ANNA AND ISABELLA. 


Wo 


TWO maidens fat complaining, 
And mourn'd their hapleſs lot, 
(The pangs of abſence paining) 
Each by her love forgot. 


On every former token 
Of love, while fancy hung, 
Of vows ſo ſweet, yet broken, 
They deeply fighing ſung. 


- © At every ſound they hear, 

* With fond alarm they ſtart, 
« Alternate hope and fear 

* Now joy, now pain impart,” 


But by each ſound miſguided, 
Alas ! they only find, 

Their tears, their ſighs derided, 
By mocking rain and wind. 


On every former token, &c. 
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ISABELLA, 

( | £88 | 

| T. 

| YE hours that part my love and ms, 
| And flow with envy creep, | 
= The dawn of bliſs obfcur'd by clouds 
"3 Of doubt, 'in vain ye keep. 

f Still I through Sorrow's tedious night, 
l : Hope's friendly ſtar diſcern : 

On that I fix my anxious eye 

Until my love return. 


 £*. By Jealoufy's pernicious power, 
| X Untainted are my fighs : 
j | _ Confiding in my Juan's truth, 
| My fondeſt wiſhes riſe. 


StiH I thro' Sorrow's, &c. 
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QUINTETT. 
UNNA, ISABELLA, THERESA, STURMWALD, AND 
GUZMAN, 


' BUT ſee the moon aſcending high, 
| Reigns the empreſs of the 1ky ; 
And in the zenith of her power, 


Prefides o'er Midnight” $ folema hour. 


THERESA. 


You muſt bid Es | to ay- 
Yes, miſs, ſo muſt you—{(to Tjabella} 


ANNA AND ISABELLA, 
Muſt we Þid adieu ? 
Wherefore ſhould we part? . 
" Spare my aching heart. | 
; THOMAS0. EET 35 v4 
_ Come let's goto —_ 
Spare my aching head, + 
£2 STURMW ALD» ; 517 
Let him go to- bed, 
Spare his aching head, 


ALL. 
Bid adieu. 
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SEFORMWALD SST 


Come on, my boys—now I'm commander, 
*Tho' you're as brave as Atexander. 
—Heigho! Rk (yawning) ie boats 
-You lie. 

On my guard here am l. 

I fear no ambuſh, no entrapping, | 
No one ſhall catch old Sturmwald napping, 


V 


A+ Ko 
'. CARLOS. | - 


BACCHUS now his nap is taking; 
But his power can ne'er ſubdue 
Watchful Lave, who, ever waking, 
Bids the fleeping ſot adieu, 
Bacchus, thou'd on Venus waiting, 
Hold the cup with bended knee ; 
None but fools, his worth o'er-rating, 
With the ſervant make too free. 
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D UET. 
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PÞ VET. 
CARLOS AND JUAN: 
BACCHUS now his nap is taking 3 
But his power can ne'er ſubdue 
Watchful Love, who, ever waking, - 
Bids the fleeping ſot adieu. 


+ END OF ACT I; 7 nw 
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Lzer angry Oceati to the ſky, 

In proud deſpite his billows roll; 
Let thunders to his threats reply, 

Fear is a ſtranger to my ſoul. 
Within the heart which love illumes, 

And blefſes with his ſacred rays, 


| __ If meaner paſſion cer preſumes, 
It fades before the hallow'd blaze. 
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IT. 


Tho? war with ſullen aſpe& low'r, 
And crimſon o'er the troubled wave, 
1 And emulate the lightning's power, 
The dangers of the fight I brave. 
Within the heart, &c. 
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ANNA. 


THE ſummer heats beſtowing 
Their influence on the roſe, 


PerfeC&t its charms when blowing, 


And every ſweet diſcloſe, 
Yet ſummer ſuns denying 
The zephyr and the ſhower, 
Their fervid glow applying, 
Deftroy their fav'rite flower. 
"The love-fick heart requiring 
The ſunſhine of ſucceſs ; 
Continual bliſs defiring, 
Yet fickens with exceſs, 
The fond, the ſecret tear, 
Soft pafſhion keeps alive z 
The breath of doubt and fear, 
Like zZephyrs bid it thrive. 


A I R. 


CARLOS, (To Thomaſo.) 


THIS marriage article, 
In ev'ry particle, 
Is free from flaw, Sir. 
I know what's law, Sir. 


_ Zounds 
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'Zounds, Sir, my chara&ter none ſhall accuſe. 
Behold this artifice, true love deviſing, [to Anna, 
Your Carlos thus to all but you diſguiſing ; 
 Witneſs—Thomaſo my {kill dares abuſe. [to Fuan, 
My only chance, Iſee, is pique pretending ; [70 Anna 
_ On that alone ſucceſs is now depending. 
— Throughout this nation, [zo Thomaſo, 
High my reputation, 
. Far law preciſion is, 
And expedition 1 =” 
In bonds, conveyanices, d'ye mind, 
And inſtruments of ev'ry kind, 
And fortune fee, at length, our prayers heeding, 
Relenting, gives us | promiſe of ſucceeding, 
(to. Anna afide. 
In this tranſation (to Thomaſo; 
The law is my friend. 
I'll bring my a&ion, 
Which you- muſt defend, 


A I. R 
CARLOS. 


AM I belov'd? Can you refuſe ? 
_ Alas! my heart for piry ſues. - 
That heart whofe conftaney you've known ; 
That heart you've fondly call'd your own. 
; E very 
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Every moment, as-iv flies, 
Warns us where our: danger lies,, 
Ah ! there's ruin in delay; 
Lovely Anna let's: away. 


AI BR. 
ISABELLA. 


HOW miſtaken is the lover 
- Who on words builds hopes of bliſs! 
And fondly thinks we- love diſcover, 

If perchance-we anſwer, 7?%s,  -/ 
Prompted often by diferetion, 

Is the ſeeming kind expreffion, 

When the tongue, the heart belying, 

Dares not venture on denying ; 
But in ſpite of diſcontent, 

Gives the ſemblance of conſent. 

How miſtaken, &c. 
Ah! how vain is art's profeſſion, 

Tho! the favilt'ring tongue comply ! 
What avails the cold confeſſion, 

If th' averted eyes deny ! 
Happier far the experjenc'd ſwain, 
Knows he: triumph muſt attain, 
When in vain ſucceſsl[eſs. trial, 
Language gives the faint denial : 


While 


( 14), 
While the eyes betray the fiction, ---*/ 
In delightful contradiction ris 
And the cheeks with bluſhes glow, | 
And the tongue ſtill faulters, No. .! 
How miſtaken, &c. 


FINALE, 


'TIS joy inſpires the vocal lay, 
And animates the choral ſong. 
Oflove'we ſing the gentle ſway ! 
May conſtancy the theme prolong : 
Old Time, with joys unceafing, 
Shall add to Hymen's ſtore ; 
Our friendſhip ſtill encreafing, 
When youth ſhall be no more, 
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